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tionery, and sherbet, by a number of rival
purveyors, who advanced with unalarmed
alacrity amid the smoke and falling sparks,
plainly considering the scene of destruction a
sort of " benefitw got up for their especial
behoof, and unceremoniously elbowing to one side
the police, who rushed with pails of water on
their head to the rescue of the burning houses.

In a few minutes more the flames burst out
with a loud crash, mounting high into the
heavens, and flinging an exciting and pleasur-
able heat into the face of the crowds who,
without ever removing their pipes (except to
drink), gazed with silent, but impassioned,
interest on a scene which, to them, was no more
a matter of surprise than a street-preacher
would be in Edinburgh, a " Funxione " at Kome,
or Punchinello at Naples, Among the calm
crowd of spectators were the proprietors of the
burning houses, smoking, like their neighbours,
and well assured that their loss had been deter-
mined by Allah long before the Prophet was
born. In one sense they were right enough.